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New Student Center Will House BCC Bookstore 


Atrium, Game Room and Convenience Store Included 


By Glenn Ludington 

With all the controversy 
surrounding the new ice 
rink coming to BCC, it is 
easy to overlook the crown 
jewel of the construction 
project, a sprawling new 
student center and atrium. 
The new multi-faceted 
complex will consume the 
existing West parking lot 
and tennis courts and 
stretch to within 100 feet 
of the Student Services 
building. On the south side 


1. Bus Stop 
by Entrance 

2. West Lobby 

3. East Entrance 

4. South Entrance 

5. Concourse 

6. Alumni Plaza 

7. Ramp Access 

8. Student Center 
Entrance 

9. Game Room 

10. Bookstore Sales 

11. Book Service Desk 


of the existing student 
center, there is talk of 
tuming the exiting baseball 
fields into additional 
parking for the stadium. 

The complex will in- 
clude a new game room, 
enclosed bus stop and con- 
venience store. Under the 
expanded bookstore, a huge 
split-level student center is 
planned and an atrium of 
glass and steel on top will 
connect all three. 

Inside the atrium, one 


20. Staff Break Room 

21. Women -Staff 

22. Men -Staff 

23. The Broome Closet 

> 24, P.S.A. Offices 

25. Foundation/ 
Alumni Offices 

26. Conference 
Room 

27. Metered 


12. Assistant Director - Books 
13. Bookstore - General Office 
14. Conference Training Room 


15. Bookstore Director 


16. Receiving Shipping Supervisor 


17. Processing Storage 
18. Loading Dock 
19. Van parking 
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will be greeted with green 
landscaped centerpieces and 
decorative flower boxes 
providing seating areas, 
Everything inside the ex- 
isting building except for a 
slightly expanded cafeteria 
would remain the same. 
Standing at the top of the 
stairs in front of the en- 
trance to the Student 
Center now facing North, 
you would be looking up a 
hall to the bus stop. To 
your left, the outside wall 


nience store. Turning 
around and looking South, 
you would still be looking 
at the Little Theater, and to 
your left you would see the 
centerpiece of the whole 
complex, the Alumni 
Plaza. The Alumni Plaza, 
whose bricks will bear the 
names of BCC graduates 
past and present. These 
bricks will stand as a 
lasting tribute to those 
whose efforts contributed 
to shaping the future of 


of the Student Center now Broome Community 
would be the game room, _ College. 

and the grassy area to the 

right would be the conve- PAA 
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By Glenn Ludington 

Here at Broome Community College, we all know 
about construction; the foul smells, loud noises, big 
machines, and the time delays it caused earlier this year. 
You can say that construction has become a campus 
tradition at BCC. 

Part of all this construction is due to regular 
maintenance and campus expansion, and part of it is due 
to equipment failure and bad workmanship. The bad 
workmanship resulting from state policy to accept the 
lowest bid, often from contractors seeking to cut corners. 
The library roof has been a constant source of 
construction as the contractors repeatedly try to seal the 
leaks, claiming that now it is fixed. Let's hope that the 
new contractors working on the arts annex roof get it 
right the first time. 

Both the Tichner Building and the Library have 
undergone extensive renovations in the past regarding the 
heating and cooling systems, and it still isn't quite right. 
Sometimes it is freezing in T102 and roasting in the 
library, more so than in other buildings on campus. 
While the temperature variations are not unbearable, they 
are very noticeable at times. 

Some of the newer projects reflect the changing face 
of the BCC Campus. The Alms house is contrasted by 
the Decker Building, whose contemporary aesthetics will 
be complimented by the new sports complex and student 
center. The Decker building appeared almost out of thin 
air, much like the new plaza manifesting itself on the 
other side of Front St. If the Decker building is any 
indication of how quickly modern structures are erected, 
shouldn't the new projects be too much of an 
inconvenience to campus commuters. 

In the long-run, the new buildings like Decker and the 

sports complex will benefit both the BCC community 
and our area. The new bookstore will provide expanded 
services to students and heighten community awareness 
of BCC by offering local residents a new place to shop. 
Students will enjoy the new lounge, providing a place to 
relax and converse with friends. This is something that 
we as students haven't seen since the 1980s. The 
prospect of having a multi-purpose sports complex and 
ice rink which can double as a venue for large events such 
as concerts and graduations is a very appealing notion to 
many. Revenues from public events will also help to 
offset the cost of the project. 
In conclusion, we are fortunate to have séen our campus 
growing up, even if we had to contend with some 
inconveniences along the way. The world is constantly 
changing around us, and I don't believe our campus 
should be an exception. 


Women’s Soccer Team Attains Goals 


BCC team faces nation’s top teams 


By Jamie Slavetskas 

A few things happened in Vermont that many people 
don't know. First, you should know that the team we 
played was ranked second in the nation. They are a 
Division I team which means that most of the girls get 
scholarships to play. Three girls were from Europe: two 
from Sweden and the other from London. 

This was probably the best team many of us will ever 
face in our careers as soccer players, but I think that we 
did an excellent job of keeping our ground and playing a 
good game. We played a totally different defense that we 
learned in one week and we executed it very well. We just 
kept in mind that we had made it that far, which is farther 
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than 21 other teams. "Let's go out and have a good time 
and play soccer." We did just that. 

Our goals as a team were to win our conference and 
make it to playoffs. We did just that. When we got to 
Cobleskill our goal was to make it to Vermont where we 
probably played our best game of the season. Everyone 
pulled together and wanted to win. And even though we 
didn't win in Vermont, we were only one game away from 
going to Nationals and we all played with everything we 
had. We conquered our goals for the season and I am proud 
to say that BCC women's soccer has come a long way 
over the years. All of the girls on the team are proud of 
what we accomplished. 
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Anne LaBastille’s Convocation 1998 
We have a responsibility to walk gently on the earth 


By Elizabeth E. Boze 

Dr. Anne LaBastille's Convocation Address entitled, 
"Thoreau and The Woodswoman," brought many issues 
concerning the devastating effects humans have on the 
earth and its natural resources to light. Not only did she 
discuss her first hand experiences with environmental 
pollution and destruction, she also shared the experiences 
of her Thoreauvian lifestyle philosophy of simply living 
simple. I feel the strongest message of LaBastille's speech 
was about our responsibility to walk gently on the earth, 
considering how your actions today will affect our Mother 
Earth and the many generations of life yet to come. 

LaBastille helped us envision her life of peace, serenity 
and solitude using projection slides of her home and the 
picturesque Adirondack Park surrounding her. The images 
of trees, lakes, streams, wild animals and changing sea- 
sons allowed one to experience the full circle of life as the 
year passes by. 

LaBastille went to the woods to find solace in its 
beauty. Living there provided her an opportunity to 
examine herself through the eyes of nature. During this 
time, she created a new life for herself, one totally 
removed from society, proving that woman can 
successfully live alone in the woods. Her work and study 
has been that of an environmentalist, a feminist and a 
minimalist. LaBastille proposes many ways to help our 
environment, connect with our Mother Earth and live 
simply (or simply live!). 

The Convocation mostly covered LaBastille's lifestyle 
and its resemblance to Thoreau, hence the title, Thoreau 


and The Woodswoman. The Woodswoman is LaBastille's 
first book in a trilogy about her lifestyle of living simply 
with minimal amounts of possessions and technology. 
Her cabin in the Adirondacks has no phone lines, no 
plumbing (yes-this means an outhouse!), and no 
electricity. Instead of using a computer for writing or 
communicating, she prefers a simple typewriter to capture 
* : thoughts. Removing the elements of society from her 

offered LaBastille solitude and an opportunity to learn 
more about herself in the absence of societal influence. 


The message of how every 
small effort from each 


individual makes a difference 


was also conveyed... 


Being alone also forced her to become independent of other 
people and the technologies she built dependence on in her 
daily life. 

Equally important as living a minimalistic life, 
LaBastille discussed how we live affects our physical and 
mental health, as well as the health of the Earth. Through 


reduction of industry, automobiles, shipment of goods, 
and other polluters of the environment, we can lighten the 
load of damage on the Mother Earth, and allow Her to 
heal. 

LaBastille discussed the destruction she has witnessed 
first hand in the wondrous Adirondack Parks. Acid rain has 
killed at least three hundred lakes out of several thousands, 
and has caused the trees to suffer tremendously as well. 

The panel discussion after her presentation offered an 
opportunity to discuss the issues raised in LaBastille's 
convocation address. David Rossi of the Press and Sun 
Bulletin, three faculty members and two students, 
including myself, were privileged enough to talk 
LaBastille personally. I feel this was most effective in 
offering a, touching insight and important information 
about our dying environment to the audience. j 

The message of how every small effort from each 
individual makes a difference was also conveyed at this 
time. The panel discussion gave me an opportunity to 
share with faculty members and fellow students my 
feelings about how the Earth is our Mother, and we need 
to heal her, again thinking of how our actions will affect 
the many generations to come. I feel it is essential to live 
with thought of the future in our minds, being more aware 
of how we treat this fantastic planet called Earth. Don't 
live in the future oblivious to the present. Help change 
the world into one that is healthy in every aspect of the 
word. Listen to the messages of Henry David Thoreau and 
Anne LaBastille: Live simply and walk gently on the 
Earth. 


Rainbow Flag E-Mail E-Mail Interaction Discouraging 


By Rob Tierney 

A by-product of our evolving electronic interaction is 
the convenience of E-mail. The ability to simply dash 
off a note or to say hi to some distant someone without 
the hassles of stamps or busy signals makes it the 
preferred means of communications for a growing 
segment of our society. Along with the ease of operation 
of E-mail comes the opportunity for abuse of the 
privilege, as anyone who has checked their campus 
accounts lately can attest to. What disgusts me most is 
not the opinions expressed, although there seems to be an 
amazing amount of people here who are consumed with 
hate. I am offended by fact that on a college campus in a 
public E-mail debate, most people who answer do not 


Corrections 


1. Jamie Slavetskas is the captain of the 
women’s soccer team, not Jamie Slabetskas. 


2. Mark McGuire’s name was misspelled as 
Mark MacGuire. 

3. Photo credits for the pie eating contest go to 
Gerald Hanyon, not Glenn Ludington. 
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seem to know how to write at an eighth grade level. 

This is not a sweeping declaration made against the 
entire campus. There were several well-written 
dispassionate responses by students. Some were in 
support of the diversity that the Rainbow Flag stands for. 
Some were for a policy of live and let live, so long as 
you leave me out of your political agenda. They were 
also the exceptions. 

There were others who did not try to persuade, but 
rather to intimidate or insult. These few close-minded 
individuals reached into the bigot's guide to social 
commentary and showed the true intellectual level of 
popular prejudice. For "humping dogs," to Christian 
rants, to bathroom humor, the limited mentality that 
constituted this obnoxious display of fear without an 
attempt at understanding made their point numerous 
times. 

Yes, I know that you do want to be challenged, either 
spiritually or intellectually. I know that you would 
rather watch "South Park, than read a book that doesn't 
contain pictures. I know that you do not know the 
answer to the question, "What do you think?" because 
you let Rush Limbaugh do your thinking for you. I 
know that you choose to live in an intellectual vacuum 
by the undue amount of attention you give to your 
emotions, such as the strident, pointless shouting in an 
arena that requested genuine dialogue. I have one 
question to ask of these people: if you people are such 
experts in sociology and biology, what are you doing ina 
community college when you should be teaching at 


Harvard? 

The replies that "spammed" to the entire campus 
seemed to indicate a drastically different degree of 
expertise. It took no more than a glance to realize that 
English majors did not write these messages. Just as in 
the "Brutality Day" responses, these were devoid of 
logic, structure, or valid thought. Shouting and 


the horrible misspelling--my God, doesn't anyone — 


believe in using Spell check? It seemed like a> 
typewritten version of the "Jerry Springer" show. If you 
want to send a quick message to a friend that way, then 
fine. If you get involved in a debate and expect me to 
respect your opinion, show me that you can write in a 
manner than earns my respect. Even if I disagree with 
your point you can still persuade me to respect the 
thought behind it. 

The point of the initial message was to provide a 
forum for the discussion of a brutal murder and to inform 
the campus about the Affirmative Action office and its 
purpose. It quickly degenerated into an offensive display 
of bad taste. I hope the interaction that took place does 
not discourage future attempts to initiate dialogue along 
these lines. ‘ 

Quite frankly, I think the amount of disparaging 
remarks shown there is the most convincing reason to 
continue in this vein. It proved there are students on this 
campus determined to live with ignorance and intolerance. 
And ignorance exposed cannot be a bad thing. 


Where Do We Go From Here? 


By Ted Nappi 
Staff Writer 

The first part of this article should have given you some 
basic information and possibly some motivation to get 
you started on the arduous road of your scholarship search 
as you move on to a more expensive four year college or 
university. As discussed before everyone has problems 
with money and where to find it, whether you are rich, 
poor, or somewhere in between, the need for some method 
of payment for school still exists. 

But last time the main avenue of research discussed was 
computer Internet sites with the example of search engine 
links found through HESC.com (New York State's Higher 
Education Services Corporation). Although computer 
information can be easily accessible and readily available 
to everyone on campus it also can be vague and not 
specialized. When you are looking for information it is 
important to understand that you have to remember 
everything about yourself, your family, affiliations, race, 
ethnic background, family history, and any and all talents 
or skills you have. The most important thing you should 
take into consideration is what your main career goal is 
and what major you will pursue to get there. 

After establishing this you need to turn to the still most 
reliable source of information, print. Whatever you are 


interested in, there are always books made on that partic- 
ular trade or occupation. In addition to books on 
scholarships (which are available in our BCC and other 
libraries) and foundations created to aid students, books 
specifically related to your field can have indexes or entire 
chapters sometimes dedicated to grants and scholarships. 
Buy every recent publication you can find, (Barnes & 
Nobles, Waldenbooks, etc.). If you don't have the money 
to buy them, try to find a classmate or friend who may 
already have the most recent books, and if all else fails, 
check the BCC library. If they don't have what you need 
go to the Binghamton University library (formerly SUNY 
Binghamton), and if they don't have it, ask if you can get 
it through the NYS Schools’ library co-op system. 

Trade publications and magazines will sometimes 
feature articles or ads with scholarship information. Find 
out this information by asking your teachers, mentors, or 
don't be afraid to contact people already in your field. 
Explain your interest and ask how they did it and what 
advice they would give to you. 

Don't be discouraged if you find out that they don't like 
what they are and seem to be miserable, everyone has their 
Own opinion and some people respond differently to 
certain situations, it doesn't mean you will. Either way if 
their reaction is good or bad you still should be able to get 


—— 
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Capoeira, the Youngest Martial Art 


By Flavia Jorge 

Walking through the 
Titchener building's halls, 
the last thing anyone 
would expect to see is a 
guy playing Capoeira. In 
these crazy days, even the 
unthinkable can turn into 
reality! 

A quick hand standing 
followed by a cartwheel 
with one arm. An aerobic 
movement and then the 
fight! Sure it was 
Capoeira, a Brazilian 
Martial Arts whose cre- 
ation is surrounded by 
myths. In the 1500's the 
Bantus arrived from 
Angola, among the other 
major slave groups that ar- 
rived in Brazil, and they 
are believed to be the cre- 
ators of this martial art. 
Over the centuries, Bantu 
culture has been handed 
down from father to son 
without ever being 
recorded in any book, but 
the religion, food, music, 
dance and the fight lives 
on! 


This form of cultural 
expression fought the re- 
pression of being prohib- 
ited by local authorities. 
The practice of Capoeira 
survived a monarch's in- 
tention in 1808 to destroy 
the culture so he could 
dominate. Palmares, the 
largest free community of 
escaped slaves carries on 
the traditions. In 1892, 
Capoeira was outlawed by 
the first constitution of the 
Brazilian Republic. 

After this time Capoeira 
was associated with gangs 
of criminals. It was con- 
stantly persecuted and had 
countless confrontations 
' with the police. Capoeira 


Omar Cass, practicing between classes. (Photo by Flavia Jorge) 


was extinguished from 
several cities, remaining 
only in one, the city of. 
Bahia, where the first 
school was opéned in 
1932. Players of Capoeira, 
in order to enjoy classes 
had to be registered in the 
nearest police station. 
Years later in 1974, the 
creation of the national 
federation of Capoeira and 
the recognition of it as the 
national sport of Brazil, 
led to a modern Capoeira 
dance-fight. It's a game of 
defense and attack that can 


be dangerous or friendly. 
Inside a circle drawn on the 
floor, the players jump, 
kick, flip, handstand and 
use other ritualistic 
moves. The traditional 
music, with different beats 
and contents of lyrics 
plays an important role, 
dictating if the game will 
be played fast or slow, 
friendly or tough. 

The King's prohibition, 
Constitutional bans and 
police confrontations 
weren't strong enough to 
hold the rhythms and the 


acrobatic movements 
learned from generations 
hidden. Capoeira is a fast 
growing sport that today 
can be seen being per- 
formed in several coun- 
tries, cinematic produc- 
tions and books. Maybe, 
one day it will be recog- 
nized as an Olympic 
Sport, attracting the atten- 
tion of boxing, wrestling 
and Judo spectators. 
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Brave New Worlds 
And Things To Come: 
Utopias, Sytopias,Ecotopias 


Join a learning community and examine 
this theme from the points of view of 
philosophy, literature and history. 


From earliest time, men and woman have had the 
tendency to fantasize and daydream about better, happier 
worlds. Some looked back to a "Garden of Eden" or a 
"Golden Age," others forward to a "brave new world." 
Surprisingly large numbers of writers have described, 
often in great detail, the ingredients necessary to make 
such a world —thereby establishing a major and enduring 
tradition of utopian thought in Western: Civilization. 
Much can be learned from the study of this tradition. 
Utopias react to contemporary conditions; they are, among 
other- things, concerned with religion, politics, morals, 
science, culture, and economics. While most early utopias 
express faith in progress (some relying heavily on 
science), in the twentieth century a strong anti-utopian or 
dystopian, pessimistic tradition has sprung up. While 
earlier utopias struggled to maintain a balance between 
freedom and order, later utopias show a more sinister 
tendency to control and manipulate. Concerns with the 
environment have recently led to "ecotopias,” while a 
fusion of utopians with science fiction can also be 
noticed. 

Those who sign up for this learning community will 
receive nine credits (3 each for philosophy, history, and 
literature). The courses will meet at 9, 10, and 11 a.m. on 
Monday, Wednesday, and Friday. Ms. Byrnes 
(Philosophy), Mr. Garnar (history), and Mr. Gormely 
(literature) will team teach the courses. You will have the 
opportunity to engage in stimulating reading, view 
provocative films, hear guest speakers including one of 
the authors, and travel as part of the learning community 
experience. Seats are limited (only 25) so sign up quickly! 

Be sure to sign up for the following courses, which 
compose this learning community with your academic 
advisor: 

PHI 206-03 
LIT 267-W01 
HIS 180-01 


If you have questions or wish further information, 


please call Ms. Byrnes (778-5311 - 
seer ( ), or Mr. Garnar (778 


J 


Windows 


By Wheevandor 


I'm opening the windows 
Cool breezes are flowing in 
There is a slight chill 
My skin is electrified 
What a freeing sensation 
Unlike few others I've felt 
Tingles flow up from my toes 
An orgasmic rush to my head 
Getting in touch with unknown sides of m 
Crying with many aspects in pain 
Tasting the salt in long open wounds 
I hold these sides to comfort 
Hoping to heal them 
Though not knowing where to start 
Turning I find lighter sides 
Snatches of happiness 
Sweet dreams of youth 
Playing their joyous music 
I start a gleeful dance 
That I hope never ends 


) 
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Annual Fall Art Show In Progress Election Post Mortum: 


By Flavia Jorge 

From November 8th to 
December 13th, everyone 
is invited to enjoy great 
atmosphere while appreci- 
ating the BCC Art and 
Design Exhibition at Java 
Joe's Cafe, in downtown 
Binghamton. More than 
90 pieces from many dif- 
ferent art classes are exhib- 
ited. The works incorpo- 
Tate various media in such 
classes as drawing, paint- 
ing, printmaking, and pho- 
tograph color and black 
and white. 

This year's Annual Fall 
Art Show was organized 
by Anne Cotten, 
Coordinator of the Art and 
Design Curricula. 
Assisting her were 
Domnick Catalano, 
Graphics; Nancy .Ryan, 
Drawing and Printmaking; 
Richard Barons, Art 
History & Design; 
Michael Tanzer, Painting, 
Drawing and Printmaking 
and Patti Evans, Two- 
Dimensional Design. 

The artists showing 
their work include five 
faculty members and over 
30 students. Many of the 
pieces are for sale, with a 
price range that can fit all 
pockets. "Everybody 
should come look at the 
work and support the stu- 
dents,” said Cotten. 

In May 1999 the 18th 
Annual Student Exhibition 


will take place at BCC in. 


the Art Annex. This event 
is organized and presented 
by the Art & Design 
Faculty and supported by 


Students Activities. Last 
year over $1500 was dis- 
tributed in awards and 


te 


1999 Exhibitions 
promises to be even bigger 
and better! Come see. 


at 81 State Street and its 
hours are: M-Sat 8:00 AM 
to 10:00 PM and Sun. 


BCC Foundation and scholarships. The 1998- 


Java Joe's cafe is located 9:00 AM to 2:00 PM. 


Family Place 


By Doug Bush 

We lived in an old farmhouse that had been remodeled 
by my grandfather. He was a carpenter and all around 
handyman, doing everything from pouring basements to 
repairing roofs. In the center of our house was the dining 
room. It was a large room that connected the living room 
to the kitchen and had a spectacular fourteen-foot high 
cathedral ceiling. The ceiling and walls were tongue-and- 
groove knotty pine; they were a rich golden color, with 
small black spots scattered throughout the grain. 

On the opposite side of the living room there was a 
large window whose drapes mirrored the season's colors. 
Bright green for spring, gold for summer, burnt-orange for 
fall, and white throughout the winter. Looking through 
that window you-could enjoy the beautiful ten-acre 
southern pasture. In the spring you could watch the horses 
as they raced about or paused to eat some of the dark green 
grass that grew there. 

On Thanksgiving Day, chairs would be brought in from 
the kitchen and the table leafs would come out from their 
musty resting-place in the closet. I was put in charge of 
putting out the good dishes and silverware as my mother 
and grandmother worked in the kitchen preparing the feast. 
After 2 full day of smelling pumpkin pies, mincemeat 
pies, apple pies, banana bread, stuffing, and a thirty-pound 
turkey, everyone would be anxious to eat. The holidays I 
spent ii that house always brought us closer together as a 
family. 

For Christmas we would remove everything in our 
dining -oom except the table. It was a huge old table, 
much oo heavy to go anywhere else. We would 
strategi ally place the high-back chairs that went with the 
table about the room and push the table up to the bar 
separating the kitchen from the dining room. Later we 
would walk out into the snow-covered woods behind our 
barn and across the frozen creek to search for the perfect 
Christmas tree. The trees we chose were always so big 
that it would take two or three of us to force it through 
the front door. Our trees always swept the top of our 
fourteen-foot ceiling. It was like part of the forest had 
grown into our dining room. 

A rickety old eight-foot stepladder was brought in from 


the barn to decorate everything. Later in the evening, 
when every ornament was in its proper place and every 
burned out light had been replaced, we would turn off the 
house lights and bask in its warmth. With the smell of 
fresh pine filling the house, we stood silently as the lights 
of the Christmas tree danced throughout the room and our 


minds. If I had never received a gift on Christmas moming 
it wouldn't have mattered; I knew in my heart that this 
was what Christmas was about. The togetherness of a 
family, the bond of a common goal and the love we shared 
at these times always got us through. 

Now the house sits empty. My siblings and I have ail 
grown up and have families of our own. Mom and dad 
moved into a new house, full of all the modern 
conveniences that they deserve but empty of any 
memories. As I think back to our old dining room, I feel a 
sense of loss. Soon a new family will move into our old 
house, but will it ever mean as much to them as it did to 
me? The burnt spot on the dining room floor where my 
train set almost started a fire so many Christmases ago; 
the scrapes on the front door jamb from forcing the 
oversized trees through. With all the little imperfections 
in the dining room that are fond memories to me be wear 
and tear that needs to be fixed by the new owners? 

This was the place where we could all come together as 
a family and forget our differences. This was the place 
where we united in a common goal. This was the place 
where the bond of our family was tied. This was my 
home. 


The Gang of Five 


By Rob Tierney 

The "Gang of Five" series for the fall semester 
concluded on November 12 in room 102 of Titchener Hall 
with a look at the Congressional election results. 
Professor Doug Garner was moderator, with the panel 
consisting of Professors Irene Byrnes, Linda Mapes, Carla 
Michalak, Patrick O'Neil, and David Rossi of the Press 
Sun Bulletin. ’ 

Byrnes began the analysis, pointing out that those 
incumbents seeking re-election without an agenda went 
“out the door." Bymes clarified her position by saying that 
agenda actually translated to expanding the economy. She 
also stated that the "Republicans are scrambling for a 
sense of identity and a consistent message," and believes 
that without this, the Democrats will win the election in 
the year 2000. 

Rossi's critique began with the statement that "if the 
election proves anything, it's that the people in our 
profession have no idea what the public is thinking. We 
got it terribly wrong.” ; 

Rossi had been expecting that the Lewinsky scandal 
would hurt the Democrats. Rossi also remarked on the 
race from Broome County Sheriff, saying that both men 
were well qualified and that, "For the first time in years 
we have a good sheriff." Rossi directed some comments 
on candidate Randall Terry, saying that his candidacy was 
akin to holding the local Republican Party hostage due to 
Terry's extremist agenda. Rossi equates this to a form of 
political blackmail by ensuring a split in the Republicans 
and thus a Democratic victory. 

Mapes brought a personal experience to the forum by 
talking about how many of the people who came to her 
poll to vote stated that they were there to vote for one 
candidate in one election—Maurice Hinchey. She stated 
that they were unaware of the stances of the candidates in 
the other races and needed election-booth education on the 
other races involved in the election. Mapes also stated that 
in the gubernatorial election she didn't want to vote for 
Democrats or Republicans, voting instead for a third-party 
candidate. 

Michalak was satisfied that the Democrats had won the 
comptroller office and appeared to win the Attorney 
General post. She thought that it would "give Pataki a 
little more competition at the state level with a 
Democratic comptroller and Attorney General." 

O'Neil confessed that his stance prior to the election 
was in error—that he thought the scandal ads used by the 
Republicans was a good idea. He gave his opinion on how 
the Republican Party should proceed in the future: 
"Republicans need to boldly state their principals and fight 
for them.” He brought up examples for them to run on, 
among them being school vouchers and the end of the 
anti-assassination foreign policy of the United States (in 
relation to Saddam Hussein). Bud Walker's campaign was 
criticized by the professor, stating that Walker "ran like a 
popular incumbent rather than an unknown challenger of a 
popular incumbent." 

A question and answer session followed, which 
consisted primarily of Ray Wojdat (who is a regular panel 
member of the Gang of Five) asking questions of the 
panel. The most relevant question was Wojdat's "Was this 
a repudiation of conservative policies?" O'Neil answered in 
the negative, pointing out that Democrats are constantly 
moving toward these values. Byrnes agreed with this 
assessment, adding that she felt that the election was not a 
repudiation of ideas, but of conservative tactics. 
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The Reign of Tierney Ends 


By Rob Tierney 

This is the second and last issue of the BCC Hornet to 
be published under my reign as editor-in-chief. I would 
like to share some feelings about this with the student 
body. 

First, I feel that this staff has accomplished a great deal 
under the circumstances. We were faced with the challenge 
of forming a staff to produce a quality newspaper that the 
administration, faculty, community, and most importantly 
the student body could take a sense of pride in, all in mid- 
semester while honoring our commitments to school, 
work, and home life. It has been difficult, but I feel we 
succeeded. 

Some of the accomplishments of the present staff 
include: Writing a mission statement for the future 
direction of the paper; turning a storage room into a 
productive workspace; finding an advisor; reorganizing the 
paper, including the creation of new departments, to ac- 
curately reflect the diversity of the life experiences of the 
BCC community and their opinions; establishing lines of 
communication with the faculty and administration. There 
are other accomplishments that could be noted here, but 
I'll move on. Let me just say that I am proud of the 
people who took part in this challenging and sometimes 
frustrating endeavor, and humbled by their devotion and 
commitment. It is a pleasure to work with such a group 
and I hope that the experience has been as rewarding for 
them as it has been for me. 

Allow me the indulgence to thank these people publicly 


Managing Editor... . Rob Tierney 
Penny Tuttle Sencer 
Lee Whitted 


for their service to the paper: Luke Fuller, Elizebeth Boze, 
Neil Finch, Ted Nappi, Doug Bush, Judy Hawkins, Heath 
Strong, Debbie Anderson, Nikki Newland, Jamie 
Slavetskas, Flavia Jorge and Jon Guldenschuh. 

I'd like to extend a special note of thanks to the group 
that follows. But what I owe these people mere gratitude 
couldn't express. 

To Teresa Meyers and the rest of the staff of the 
Communications Dept who covered our backs so many 
times. You guys don't get paid enough. 


To Barbara Sanderson, who gets only thanks for her 
efforts. You don't get paid enough. 

To Penny Sencer, the best voice for sanity I've ever 
heard. The new staff is going to have a very hard time 
replacing you. Somehow, you'll have to keep in touch 
with each other. 

To Glenn Ludington, with congratulations on being 
appointed to editor-in-chief for next semester. You've 
learned it the hard way, bud. Now get to work! 

To the "Unindicted Co-conspirators" for the hard work 
they put in and for seeing this through. 

Finally, to the Man; Lee Whitted. To come through for 
the paper like you did and with your council you were 
invaluable. We literally wouldn't be here without you. I 
really think you're going to enjoy this. Thank you for 
making it possible for us to say this phrase: "We're Back." 


Thanksgiving A Time To Fast 


By Gypzy 

For a mainstreamed Indian with children in the 
elementary and middle schools of this dominant culture, 
Thanksgiving is a particularly hard holiday for me to 
justify to my children. They come to me, fresh from their 
school pageants, social studies, and history classes full of 
questions; especially about why I observe the last 
Thursday of November as a fast day when all their friends 
and several of our other family members are feasting. 

All I can say to their wondering faces is that "I am 
protesting the myth of the first Thanksgiving." And I 
tell them as strongly and gently as I can that there has 
always been an American Thanksgiving story of some 
kind or another, and that the first one was celebrated 
around 30,000 years ago. 

At some time during the new Stone Age 
Thanksgiving became associated with giving thanks to 
the Creator for the harvest of the land. Thanksgiving has 
always been a time of people coming together, so thanks 
has also been offered for that gift of fellowship between 
us all. In Thanksgiving we partake in one of the oldest, 
most universal of human celebrations, and there are many 
thanksgiving stories to tell! 

Before you all get too down on me, we (my children 
and I) do eventually feast; only we do not sit and partake 
of the bounty until the midnight hour as the culmination 


of all the non-feasting observances of the day. One of the 
most important of these observances is when I, as the 
head of the house, rise to relate as gentle a balance of 
historical truth and positive inspiration as I can glean 
from all the historical data and oral traditions available to 
me from my dual cultural identity and experience. 

I tell the children of the problem of what you and I 
learned in our own childhood about the "pilgrims" and 
"Squanto" and the "First Thanksgiving." It is a mixture 
of both history and myth. But the theme of 
Thanksgiving has integrity and truth far above and 
beyond what we and our forebearers have made of it. The 
story I tell my children mirrors that of my friends at the 
Center For World Indigenous Studies. From the Faith 
World Documentation Project, I have found a most 
appropriate presentation. I lean on this heavily to cut the 
crap from the Thanksgiving holiday as I try to relate that 
Thanksgiving is a bigger concept than just the story of 
the founding of the Plymouth Plantation. 

So, as we teach our children we usually pass on 
unquestioned what we all received in our own childhood 
classrooms. I have come to know both the truths and the 
myths about our "First Thanksgiving," and fecl we need 
to reach beyond the myths to some perspective of 
historical truth. 


L 


The Search Continues... 


(Continued from page 2) 


valuable information on what to do, what publication to 
buy, and what books to look for. If they don't have 
information ask them who they could get you in contact 
with who would. And don't forget, BCC Financial Aid 
Counselors are available to speak to as well as advisors 
for every curriculum. If you are lost they should be able to 
help you find your way. 

Take the time to look around and keep your eyes open. 
Information is posted all the time, in and around the 
campus, in public places, in religious organization 
buildings, at government buildings, and sometimes where 
you work. 

Keep your ears open as well. There ‘is always someone 
who you know who is the pillar of the neighborhood, is 
affiliated with organizations, or just keeps up on all the 
latest gossip. They may be able to ask around or may al- 
ready know some information on where to get the money 

“you need. 


Finally, it is a good idea to contact the school or 
schools that you wish to go to. Speak to their financial 
aid department and advisement counselors, they will give 
you foundation information and may have other 
suggestions. Be sure to ask what requirements there are for 
transfer students, there may be classes or procedures re- 
quired that you were unaware of. Every organization that 
you apply to you need to keep in contact with, don't 
pester them but if you don't periodically write or call they 
come to the conclusion that you have lost interest or al- 
ready found the money. Phone numbers and applications 
can get lost or they may have tried to contact you but you 
were unavailable. 

Keep trying, don't lose hope even if you continually get 
rejections, eventually you should be able to find what you 
need to get you through school. Everyone deserves the op- 
portunity to get an education that hopefully will lead to 
the job that they want. Don't ever stop dreaming, and 
good luck. 
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Snow day could save a life 


Dear Editor, 

As the weather begins to change, I must express my 
concerns for myself and fellow students. I have been here 
at BCC far too long to think it possible for the doors to 
close for any reason. However, I cannot believe the 
weather that we are forced to drive in. I drive from Owego 
to BCC and I have seen many accidents along my way. 

On a few occasions, I took notice of cars that were off 
the road with BCC stickers on them. I have been there 
myself. On one occasion, the road was icy and somebody 
stopped in front of me. I couldn't stop, lost control of my 
car and skidded from 17 West to 17 East and back to the 
median just in time to look up and see a semi heading my 
way! I thought I was going to die of a heart attack at a 
very young age. 

There are several reasons why I remember that day so 
well, one being that every school in Broome and 
surrounding counties was closed except for BCC. Another, 
I had a math exam that day, and being a dedicated student, 
if the school is open I will be there. However, the most 
memorable part of it is that not one person stopped to ask 
if I was OK. Luckily, I wasn't stuck, so I gathered my 
senses and continued on to take my test. Is this the price 
we should have to pay for being dedicated students? Like 
other schools, we too should have a couple of snow days 
sO we can save students from having to decide between 
losing their grades or possibly their lives. ; 

Lisa Mack 


Hornet Critique 


Editor's note: J decided to use your (sic) suggestions, 


Mr. Fitch. 


Dear Staff: 

Well (sic) it is time to evaluate the newspaper for it 
actually is (sic). Let us look at the facts first. News issues 
covered - 0 (sic). (sic) This fact is a wonderful eye-opener 
for those who really care about the newspaper. (sic) I 
would like to say: Why (sic)? 

(sic) Was there any need to take the newspaper over for 
this? (sic) It is opinionated lacks any real basis for being 
published at all. (sic) It seems better suited to be called 
"Tierney and Friends" more so then The BCC Hornet. 
(sic) I personally noted several problems with it, including 
the first article. (Wonderful way of creating news out of 
nothing [sic]) I will note a list of problems with the 
issue. 

lst page: Article 1 - No facts, written by Rob, quotes 
himself (sic). Article 3 - Opinion, very one-sided, Why did 
you not talk to the police as well (sic). General Layout - 
Poor (sic). Does the first picture go with the first article? 
(sic) Does the second picture go with the second article? 
(sic) Why is the picture for the second article bigger then 
the article? 

2nd page: Who wrote the article on the new Catholic 
Chaplain: Tierney? Next Issue box doesn't fit, especially 
since there are 2 weeks left in the school semester and 
there won't be another issue. General Layout - Good. 

3rd Page: Ist article has nothing to do with the school 
at all. (sic) The "We need you" box is too large. Pie 
Eating Contest next to "Fight hunger" article (sic). Pie 
Eating Contest takes up too much space. General Layout 
- Bad (sic). 

4th Page: Ist article, who was the writer? Why should 
we contact Glenn when we should contact Tierney? 
General Layout - Poor (sic). 

Sth page: Ist Article, who was the writer? Random 
Thoughts, proof reading would have been nice, his name 
is Mark McGwire not MaGwire. Brutality Day, if you 
quote someone and they don't have proper grammar please 
use the (sic) mark. (sic) Why is a letter from 2 months 
ago directed at Scott Fynboe in the paper? (sic) He isn't on 

staff any longer and shouldn't be mentioned. General 
Layout - Poor (sic). 

6th page: Bottom ad - late (sic). Under Advisor section - 
Who the hell knows? Inappropriate (sic). General Layout - 
Bad (sic). 

7th page: In whole, a waste of space. The Chess Corner 
shouldn't be there. General Layout - Good (sic). 

8th page: 2 small sports articles, 2 ads, and 1 shameless 
plug. General Layout - Bad (sic). 

Overall - Proofread (sic); too many mistakes (sic). (sic) 
Back up News articles with fact. Improve layout (sic). 
(sic) Cut unnecessary waste space. (sic) Tierney should 
not write 12/23 articles. (sic) Unsigned articles are always 
assigned to the Editor. Cover important issues such as 
Cafeteria, Hockey Rink, Elections, Student Center, and 
even the construction of the Movie complex. 

Thank you. 
Jeff Fitch 
And thank you for writing, Mr. Fitch. Ed. 


Dear Rufus, 
I have read your wonderful comments to other fans and 
realize you are just the kind of guy I'd like to get to know 
better. Are you available for lunch? 
In need of a date 
Dear In Need, 

While I am always available for lunch (drool), I have 
found that interspecies romantic relationships seldom 
work out. In my younger days I had a tremendous crush 
on a beautiful Siamese cat who eventually left me for 
some hairball tomcat down the street. Since then, I've 
stuck to bitches of my own species. 

However, don't give up hope. Look for a human guy 
with big brown eyes, soft black hair and a wide, pink 
tongue—perhaps someone from Labrador... 

Love, Rufus 
Dear Rufus, 

I feel that I am losing the race against time. Please 
advise. Also, where is the last place on Earth, and should I 
be afraid of it? 

Sincerely, 
Jason Detrani, 
Department of Communications 
Hey, Jason! 

As a dog, I live only in the present and therefore do not 
understand the concept of time. You might try this 
approach—it really simplifies your life, and when things 
are good, they're good forever. Unfortunately, the same is 
true when they are not so good. 

As to the last place on Earth, to me it is wherever I am. 
Dogs have extremely limited horizons. This is not a bad 
thing, since going to a new park, to me, is like a trip to 
Mars. One should never fear exploring all the 
possibilities. 


Peace, 
Rufus 


The Freezer: 
Friend or Foe? 


By Lesczyk Szagagojevic 

Since the beginning of the Scientific Revolution, it has 
been obvious that technological advances bring with them 
health, protection, knowledge, and convenience. However, 
we can not overlook the inevitable problems which follow 
these advances. Are the medical breakthroughs found 
through animal research worth the pain and suffering of 
our sister species who share with us this planet? Since the 
beginning of time weapons have steadily advanced to the 
point where now one weapon can kill a million men. 
Who would disagree that war would be less catastrophic 
with only the crudest weapons? Even the television, 
considered to be a useful tool for the spread of knowledge, 
has a wicked aspect. Television violence, pornography, 
and misinformation have corrupted this potentially 
beneficial medium. Through all the years, however, no 
one discovery or invention is such a double edged sword as 
the food freezer has proven itself to be. 

Doubtless the freezer is an asset to civilization. Imagine 
a world without freezers. A man and woman wake at dawn 
on Christmas morning. In just a few hours the house will 
be flooded with cousins, nephews, uncles and aunts, and 
in-laws. They'll need a fresh turkey, but there are none in 
the stores; no way to keep them there without freezers. 
The man will butcher a turkey and pluck it, while the 
woman rushes to make a pumpkin pie. There are no Mrs. 
Smith's frozen pies. 

Ah, what a convenience the freezer is. What possible 
harm could come from this unoffending appliance? The 
freezer may appear innocuous, but only through massive 
cover-ups and the shameless propaganda fed to us by our 
government, in conjunction with the corrupt kingpins of 
the multi-billion dollar kitchen appliance industry. Make 
no mistake, your freezer is no innocent young waif. Let 
us examine the average freezer. From egg substitute that's 
been in there since '87, to bags of corn from the garden's 
corn yield in "91; from ground meat of some sort that may 
never be used, to bags of Italian bread from a sale at the 
day old bakery that closed in '89, the items in just this 
one average American freezer could last the average 
American years. But they won't. This average American 
will continue to buy new products, until he dies, and the 
items in the freezer become lost in the fabric of the 
bureaucratic law system. In fact, unless the average 
American buys a new freezer, he will most likely never 
see the back of the freezer he currently owns. All this with 
babies starving in Africa! Not only does this "convenient" 
appliance cost Americans millions of dollars in food they 

(Continued on page 8) 


STINGER STAFF 


WIETAETe Tae || (+) 
Staff Writer... ........... 
Advisor..... 


An irate administration official wielding a coffee pot 
chased a certain unnamed chess columnist for a nearby 
community college out of the Vice-President's office last 
week. 

The administration official, Charles Quagliata, who will 
remain nameless, claims that the attempted aggravated 
assault was completely justified. "He was trying to 
convince me to change my mind. Can you believe it? The 
nerve of that guy!" 

The chess columnist merely walked away muttering 
childish oaths and sticking dolls with needles. Later, he 
was treated and released at Tom and Marty's Bar and Grill. 

The bone of contention was the addition of a new ice 


Hockey Rink Brings Violence 


The Stinger is an unedited open forum dedicated 
to alternative avenues of expression for BCC 


students and community. 


The opinions belong solely to the writer, and are not necessarily 


the opinions of the Horner or its staff, 
Broome Community College, 
its administration or its faculty. 


rink (pronounced hockey rink) in the 4 million dollar 
BCC renovation package. "The renovation deal is a 
complete package,” says the unnamed Quagliata. "You 
can't separate the rink from the rest. If you want the 
Student Center expanded, you have to take the rink." 

Renovation for the Vice-President's office is now 
necessary, as well. The paneling needs changing because of 
coffee stains and the huge hole in the wall made by the 
escaping columnist needs fixing. A local contractor, also 
unnamed, says, "With the proper padding to the bill, the 
cost of repair could easily exceed several hundred thousand 
dollars." 


Tichener Hall Explodes! 


By Rob Tierney 


An explosion in room 102 in Titchener Hall was 
triggered by the misuse of public debate, nearly destroying 
the entire campus in the process. The event was explained 
as a reaction to the near-fatal levels of hot air and barn 
scrapings used in a debate between Dr. Pat O'Niel and 
student Rob Tiemey. ‘ 

"I thought I had about 10 minutes to go before my 
dogma would reach critical mass," says Tierney. "It was 
all a miscalculation." 

"He never understood my tactics," says O'Niel. "My 


argument was much more unstable; I achieved critical 
mass before anyone knew it!" 

Mike Glascow, faculty member, says, "It's all a matter 
of physics. When hot dogma surrounds cool rhetoric in a 
confined space, the reaction has to be intense. I saw some 
close calls with Sen. Muskie back in '74, but nothing like 


' this. This is terrible." 


Most spectators agreed that it was nauseating. Total 
karmic damage has been estimated at over two billion 
dollars. Updates to this story will be filed in the trash. 


How to Write Like A Professional Snoot 


Helpful Hints from the Lesczyk-Szagagojevic School of Pompose Prose 


By Lesczyk Szagagojevic 
As we egress from the gloomy, impersonal Sterility of 
the industrial age, we catch an inaugural glimpse of the 
age of information on the horizon, stretching before us; 
vast, awesome, frightening as hell. It is widely believed 


by various wretched plebes and baseborn dullafs that in. 


preparation for this exciting and glorious impending era, it 
will be essential that the future leaders of America learn to 
express their views, values and. beliefs clearly and con- 
cisely. Feh! Mediocre writers as these are a dime a dozen 
.. and I'm looking for the guy supplying the dimes! 
Much more desirable and admirable is the ability to 
dislimn and obfuscate one's true notions, if indeed one has 
any, to the point that in addition to denying the reader 
even a dram of-sum and substance, the reader is either 
permitted a false feeling of invincibility and security, 
most useful in political writing, or, preferably, made to 
feel wildly confused, paranoid, and, as in nearly 
unsurpassable works of fine writing, dumb as a bag of 
hammers. This essay will serve as a brief guide to give 
you a gentle shove, as a man might propel his wife into 
city traffic to collect on the insurance, into the art of 
writing. I, personally, will bestow upon you the widely- 
known but seldom credited secrets you must possess to 
achieve this pinnacle, this zenith, this acme of excellence 
at which, as you can clearly see, I dwell. 


I will outline here the most prominent elements of 
superior writing, as judged by myself, the superior writer, 
that with persistent practice and a bad attitude, you might 
come to know the ensoulment of shamelessly. 
grandiloquent yet incessantly pseudoquodlibetic prose. 
Yes, you, too can write like a pseudointellectual snot if 
you keep my seven rules of writing lodged in your brain 
like a railroad spike after a tragic accident, conveniently 
located for easy access. (see figure 1.1) 

Eigure 1.1 

REMEMBER ALWAYS: 

1) use a pseudonym 

2) lack, or failing this obscure, a specific focus 

3) include nonsequitor or meaningless metaphors 

4) sprinkle liberally with adjectives and adverbs 

5) bombastic phrasing at all times! 

6) redundancy, repetition, and ... redundancy 

7) ARROGANCE 

First, let us address that most subtle of misdirections, 

the pseudonym. Obviously a pseudonym is necessary. 
You will find that there are those proles in the hoi polloi 
that find your pretentious chatter grating. If these oafs 
were to discover your name and dwelling place, they'd tear 
out your spleen, and have it displayed in a cheap K-mart 
obviously-plastic-made-to-look-like-walnut frame on the 
wall at Roy Rogers next to the Employee of the Week, as 
a warning to other holier-than-thou SOBs like yourself. 


Trust me, great writing is not always given the homage - 


and exaltation it deserves, even works in which you 
express with great creativity and pathos entirely valid 
opinions about someone's mother. Not even your most 
trusted friends should be told your pseudonym. They 
certainly wouldn't abide with you if they ever were to 
learn what you've written about them. So it is essential 
that your true identity remain forever covert. However. 
also of import is the nom de plum you choose to scribe 
beneath. In certain instances, it is desirable to select a 
moniker specific to a work. For example, a satire 
concerning the lifestyles of the obscenely wealthy could 
be written by "William H. Ross Rockefeller IIT, Esquire." 
For more genefal writing it is my personal belief that one 
should choose one's cognomen based on the number of 
times others ask for it to be pronounced when first seen in 
print. My pseudonym, Lesczyk Szagagojevic, is palpably 
much more than adequate in this respect. Furthermore, 
upon several repetitions I can pompously and with con- 
tempt state that "it's pronounced just the way it's spelled." 
Perfect! 

Now that you have a pseudonym, what shall we write 
about? It doesn't matter really, theoretically we should not 
be required to choose a specific topic, rather ramble on 
about nothing at all. However, as you may have noted 
many works of academic prose are annotated with a "title." 
Your title may be anything at all, however it is most 
beneficial to choose a subject that is of very little 
consequence to anyone who may be reading. You may 
doubt this approach, but that is why you are a pathetic, 
snivelling, wannabe writer, and that is why I am in the 
position to offer you salvation. General unimportance of 
subject matter adds aprofoundly pedantic air to any essay. 
A reader may very well suppose that anyone who takes the 
time to write rhetorically and with gumption (feigned of 
Course, but he does not know this) about "Early Kentish 
Brass Rubbins” while so many writers are preoccupied 
with domestic issues or cultural phenomenon must be of 
vastly superior intellect. For example, a guide to writing 
without substance for fun and profit would indicate a mind 
of genuinely genius proportions. Whatever subject you 
have chosen, be sure it is unclear. Bring in unrelated 
issues whenever possible. If done correctly, this lack of 
focus will add considerably to feelings or whimpering 
confusion and inferiority within the hapless reader. Ideally, 

_after writing you should be able to cover the title with a 
scrap of paper, read the essay through, and wonder what 
the hell you were thinking when you wrote it. 

In order to keep the focus of the paper obscured, one 
should pull in metaphors that add nothing to the 
discussion of the supposed topic into the work as often as 


possible. Don't bother to wait for an opportunity, random ~ 


references work the best. I have provided you with a mod- 
est example earlier in this guide. Note in the first 
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The Crossroads 


By Penny Sencer 
For those who are leaving, and for those left 
behind 
So it is we reach the crossroads 
Standing here 
looking back 
and remembering. 
So it is we reach that place 
where we must turn and walk away. 
But still we stay. 
Endings come before their time. 
Our ghosts remain while we are gone. 
Choices made, we regret the choosing. 
Goodbyes said, we cannot depart. 
Hand in hand here, at the crossroads, 
no tears to shed, no joys to share, 
turning now we greet tomorrow 
without hope and without fear. 
What has been written 
soon will be 
yet I could wish with all my heart 
that we could rest here 
at the crossroads. 
When we are gone 
so much that is good 
will pass away. 
Goodbye. Best of luck. I will miss you. 
P. 


Z 
By Jessica Bush 

Dream 
But these 
Sweet, summer — 
Sea, moon, 
Visions. 
aia hy Kolidascople colors 
eee The magical winds 
(Magélian holds EiOW Hrough— 
ons Takes the bite out 
egeaieiey: Of Winter—Lets the 
apie Tole Sun come through, 

ida The window covered 
Tasty glee. 


With black paper 
The intermission 
Will then follow. 


Variation 


There is a specter chasing me 

a dark and final apparition 
always on the move 

always stalking me. 

It seems to fade away at night, 
then reappear each day; 

my haunted waking hours spent 
in restless gazing ‘round about 


the many ways the specter could pursue me unawares. 
It's rather like an animated grave that tracks your scent; 
it follows somewhat hidden, just remaining out of sight 


I contemplate its motivation, try to gain surprise. 


But of all who understand me, and of all who really know, 


this unearthly apparition 

has the proper intuition 

to confound my senses so 

that I don't really think I have control. 


So I run ahead, so far, so fast, it fades away from sight. 
But as I, winded, rest, I get the feeling coming back, 


like the gnawing of a rat 
through my senses to my soul, 
to remind me of its presence, 
like a guest that just won't go. 


LITERARY 
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Just Another Day At The Office 


By Rob Tierney 

She walked down the street in a-light, careless manner. 
The sun took its' pleasure in her auburn hair, the 
highlights shimmering in the golden rays. Her hair was 
cut just long enough so that a tilt back of the head would 
reveal her face, while a tilt forward would hide it. As she 
walked, she tossed her head in a natural rhythm with the 
carefree movements of her body. She wanted her hair to be 
noticed. She wanted to be noticed. She was on the prowl 
and letting it show. 

She had a light leather coat draped loosely over her left 
shoulder, the brown color showing patches of wear. An 
oversized blue and black flannel shirt covered her torso, 
with the bottom three buttons fastened. Underneath that 
she wore a white tee shirt. A faded pair of blue jeans 
completed the ensemble, save for the worn pair of brown 
hiking boots that covered her feet. 


Her light voice had a musical greeting for any male on 
the street. She would smile sweetly, showing her straight, 
white teeth. When rejected or ignored, she would toss her 
head again and start her pitch anew. Any car containmg a 
male that passed down the street would be greeted with a 
wave and a smile from her, even if he had a female 
companion with him. Consequences be damned; business 
was business. 

She was still young, about twenty-two, but already her 
face was beginning to show the hard lines brought on by 
the hard life of the street. Her carefree manner was a prac- 
ticed technique, taught to her by older professionals that 
still attracted business without her looks. They had taught 
her about the haircut as well. All it would take was a 
quick tilt of the head to secure anonymity, a critical part 
of the job. Arrests were bad for business, for withdrawal 
was the de facto consequence. The hunger of her addiction 
was not apparent to the casual observer. Her practiced 
mannerisms carefully hid that. 

As she half walked, half skipped down the street, she 
saw a police cruiser pull up to the intersection. She did a 


sloppy about-face, like a ballerina with a hangover. Her 
head tilted down and her walk became serious. The cruiser 
slowly passed her, the officer inside silently giving her a 
professional appraisal. The cop continued to the next 
intersection, where he turned toward the main drag. Once 
he was out of sight, she resumed her previous behavior. 

God, what a lame town, she thought. All the guys are 
acting like its Sunday morning or something. C'mon, 
dude, you know you want it. 

She thought back to high school, where the boys in her 
class had tried the same line on her. A giggle passed her 
lips as she thought of the resistance she had put up then. 

If only they could be here now, she thought. All I'm 
looking for is a few good men-with some money. 
Sailors—that's what I need. Long cruises and lots of 
unspent paychecks. Maybe I should head for Norfolk— 
that's where my ship would come in. 

She laughed at her own joke. She amazed herself by 
how casual she could be in the face of oncoming 
withdrawal. Addiction drove you to do things that you 
would never have done before. Hailing strangers under any 
conditions. Getting into cars with men she had never met 
before, men with a hunger she preyed upon. Her friend 
Terry had been found murdered in a ditch a year ago and 
the cops had never found the killer. She had had 
nightmares of finding Terry's killer the hard way—at the 
point of a knife. That idea scared her, but the power of her 
addiction overpowered her fear. The price of life is death 
and everybody pays their dues eventually. 

A dark, late model Buick was passing down the street, 
driven by a middle-aged man, alone. She went into her 
carefree persona and made her pitch. The car pulled over to 
the curb, the driver rolling down the’ passenger-side 
window. A few words were exchanged and she smiled as 
she got in. 

They drove to the intersection, where the car made a 
left-hand turn and disappeared. The episode had happened 
without notice, without witnesses, anonymously. It was 
just another day at the office. 


Speed Dialing 
By Wheevandor D 


_ Speed dial my brain. 


Circuits may be temporarily busy. 
Sometimes I get an occasional cross-wire connection. 
That's okay, since there is usually an alternate way into the 


system. 


Please enjoy the pleasant music while you wait. 

If you know your parties extension you may dial it now. 
I'm sorry but all circuits are busy now. 

Try speed dialing my brain later. 


Thank you. 


By Rob Tierney 
I sense it, sense it everywhere, 
but none so far to sight. 
It is always in the background; 
shadows linger ‘round the light. 


II 
I remember, not so long ago, 
the family clustered all around 
an antiseptic anteroom, 
anxious for the call. 
The door burst open, there he was; 
mystified by life's first lights, 
an infant groping, squirming 
on the gurney passing by. 


I looked at him, overwhelmed 
beyond my range to say. 


Each second was his lifetime, 

each precious pulse profound; 

his eyes, so wide and jumpy 

when his ears first caught a sound. 
You know you love him right away, 
you know you always will. 

It's a flowing, choking, joyous thing 
that I remember well. 


on A Dylan Thomas Theme 


All is pure and all is white, 
the senses all in awe; 


The leaves shall turn tomorrow, 
beyond tomorrow, yet again. 

The sun shall rise and set, 

in a rhythm like a universal truth 
that's sensed or felt. 

Life goes on as a result. 

Adults may look for shadows, 

while an infant seeks a light. 

No scale may proper measure 
which, if either act is better, 

but on synthesis of dark and white 
the spark of life exists. 

Celebrate them both 

for all the heights they have attained, 
for all the colors of the world, 

for all the scents upon the wind, 

for all the sounds contained in waves 
and, yes the comforts of the womb. 
And, confident I say this, 

you may take this as you may; 

only by good fortune will you make it to be gray. 
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By Rob Tierney 
My last column as a BCC student deals with the most 
spectacular game I have ever played. It was played about a 
month after I had returned from the Kasparov-Anand 
World Championship match in New York City in 1995. 
In the tenth game, Kasparov shattered Anands pet 
variation of the open Ruy Lopez. Anand used about 90 
minutes during his 15th and 16th moves, with the 
assembled masters dissecting the opening during that 
time. 
White: Rob Tiemey 
Black: Genius 3 at game in 30 
l.e4; 2Nf3; Nc6; 3.Bb5, a6; 4.Ba4, Nf6; 
5.0-0, Ne4 (The Open Variation of the Ruy Lopez. 
6.d4, b5; 7.Bb3, d5; 8.de5, Be6; 9.Nbd2 (I 
usually play c3 here, but I had witnessed seven Grand 
Masters explain this position to the crowd during the 
mach. Go with what you know.), Ne5; 10.c3, Be7 
(Anand played 10...d4?! Play continued 11.Ng5, dc3; 
12.Ne6, fe6; 13.bc3, Qd3; 14.Bc2, Qc3; 15.Nb3! 
sacrificing the Rook at al for a King-side attack. 
Kasparov won in convincing fashion); 11.Bc2, Bg4; 
12.h3, Bh5; 13.Qe1?! (The idea is to trap the B with 
f4-g4-f5. It should not work.), 0-0; 14.Nd4 (to free the 
f pawn), Nd4; 15.cd4, Ne6; 16.f4?! (Offering a 
pawn to win a piece), Nd4; 17.Bd3, Be2?! (A bad 
"idea." All Black has to do to save the B is play f5. The 
passed White pawn at e5 can be neutralized by the Black's 
connected passers on the c and d files.); 18.Be2, Nc2; 
19.Qd1, BcS+; 20.Kh1,, Nal; 21.Bd3! (Now the 
N at al has no moves. It might as well be off the 
board.), Bb4; 22.Nf3, c5; 23.Ng5, (Bh7 should 
work here. The positional consideration that I explained 
about in the last column on stock sacrifices are present in 
this position), h6; 24.Qh5, Qd7 (Not 24...hg5??; 
25.Qh7 mate); 25.Nh7, Rfd8; 26.f5!, f6!; 
27.Bh6!, Qf7 (not 27...gh6??; 28.Nf6+ wins the Q. 
27...Kh7 is met by 28.ef6! [a hard move to find], gh6; 
29.Qg6+, Kh8; 30.7, Bd2 [to protect against Qh6 mate]; 
31.f6 with mate to follow on g7 or h7; 28.Nf6+, gf6; 
29.Qq4+, Kh8; 30.ef6 (to answer Rg8 with Bg7+), 
Qf6, 31.Bg5, Qg7; 32.f6, Qf7; 33.Bh6, Rd7; 
34.Bg7+; Kg8; 35.Bh7+, Kh7; 36.Qh4+, Oh5 
(Forced, for if 36...Kg8; 37.Qh8 mate); 37.Qh5+, 
Kg8; 38.Qh8+, Kf7; 39.Qa8, c4 (Qf8+was. too 
strong); 40.Qc6, Rd6; 41.Qc7+, Rd7 (resigning 
was better); 42.Qd7+, Kg6; 43.f7, Nc2; 44.f8/Q, 
Bf8; 45.Qf7+, Kg5; 46.Rf5+ (46.Qf6+ mates 
faster), Kh4; 47.Qh5+, Kg3; 48.Rf3 mate 
Well, that does it for me. I hope you have found as 
much enjoyment in these games as much as I have had in 
bringing them to you. Good luck during finals, and 
maybe I'll have some new columns for you next 
semester. 


Professional Snoot... 


(Continued from page 6) 

paragraph my reference to a man bumping off his wife. 
This serves only to confuse you, the reader, and not to add 
credibility to my discussion of the path to a stunning 
writing style, except in that this is a superior essay on the 
subject of writing a superior essay, and thus paradoxically 
stands as a paragon of that which it is intended to instruct. 
Nonsequitor quotes are also helpful in obscuring meaning, 
all at once conveying that you know what you are talking 
about, someone supposably famous knows what you are 
talking about, and the reader, for he or she knows this 
deep inside, has no idea what the two of you are talking 
about. 

The next three rules are of utmost importance. 
Overblown prose, superfluous description and redundancy 
can turn a three paragraph social studies essay on the 
pillars of Islam, into a six page term paper on who knows 
what! First, you must acquire a fondness for 
sesquipedalianism. This is not difficult. It is like in- 
dulging in berry twists from Jones' Humdinger in that 
once the habit is acquired it will not be lost until the 
Humdinger closes for the season. Thus, train yourself in 
the use of grossly ostentatious wording. Resolve that you 
will not speak a sentence unless it is more than ten words 
long, at least one third of which contain more than five 
letters, and in which you are unclear on the meaning of at 
least one word. Vow that you will not consider. a para- 
graph completed until it includes at least one word that 
you haven't seen used outside your own writing in a 
minimum of six months, nor an essay concluded unless it 
contains a word that you have never known anyone else to 
use. An unabridged dictionary is an excellent source for 
the discovery of said words. Procure a device for lifting the 
cover of this dictionary (forklift, crane, something 
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Hornets Sting Vikings: BCC Beats HUCC, Ends Skid 


By Rob Tierney 

The BCC Hornets ended a two-game losing a streak 
with a strong second-half performance in the win against 
Hudson Valley last Thursday. The Hornets played shut- 
out defense during the last 8:18 of the game, giving up 
only three points on free throws while scoring 16 points 
themselves. 

The Hornets played the game in what could be called 
their style. They started off slowly, scoring just 4 points 
in the first four and one-half minutes. The Vikings had 
started quickly and were soon up by 12 points. 
Turnovers played a part in this, with BCC committing 
14 of them. Broome hung tough and began to chip away 
at the deficit. They were down by 9 with 11 minutes to 
play in the half, then cut it to 4 with 4:22 remaining. 
The Hornets went ahead for good 30-29 with 1:01 to go. 

The second half was much more intense than the first. 


Both teams hit critical baskets and for the opening 5 
minutes the game was still close. After that, the Hornets 
picked up the intensity and never looked back. They 
opened up a 7 point lead at the 14:15 mark and kept it 
there. Hudson Valley tried to claw their way back, but 
these women can play. A number of times in the second 
half there were bodies flying around, knocking people 
over. That contact seemed to energize this team. BCC 
took a 9-point lead at 3:29 and consistently pulled away 
after that. 


Tara Richards took her game to a new level. . She led 
the Hornets with 15 points, set some hard picks, and 
played great defense. Robyn Watson scored 14 points and 
Bridget Gilligan 10 for BCC. This win improves their 
record to 7-2. Hudson Valley drops to 1-5. 


. 


Alfred State Topples BCC 


By Rob Tierney 
The defending Mid-State champion BCC Homets were 
defeated last Wednesday night at the Broome County 
Memorial Arena by Alfred State, 79-65. 


BCC shot well enough in the first half to take a 37-30 
lead at the break. The game started slowly, with very 
little scoring in the first four minutes. Abdul-Malik 
Little drained a three-pointer for an early 11-9 BCC lead. 
Later in the half B.J. Kozel hit three three-point shots as 
BCC played soundly though a bit sluggishly to build the 
seven-point lead. The Hornets picked up the pace enough 
to get their first seven-point lead with 4:24 remaining, 
but Alfred State cut the gap to 31-28 with 2:12 to go. 
After a time, BCC stormed back to the big lead just 
before the half ended. 


Freezers.... 


(Continued from page 6) 


never eat, it is potentially lethal. 

The problem has been ignored by the Consumer 
Protection Agency and denied by appliance makers such as 
Westinghouse and General Electric for years. However, 
these so called "freezer fatalities" have been on the rise 
recently, as new frozen products are introduced, products 
that people love to buy but will never eat, such as diet TV 
dinners or pizza topped with sesame seeds and tofu. A 
freezer fatality is defined as a loss of life occurring as an 
individual is struck by a food product falling from a 
freezer, or death stemming from complications as a result 
of injuries sustained by frozen food behaving in the 
aforementioned manner. Since 1992, freezer fatalities have 
killed more Americans than the civil unrest following 
former Surgeon General Joycelyn Elders' use of the "M 
word," fraternity pranks, and toothpick related injuries 
combined. Combination refrigerator freezers in which the 
freezer is above the refrigerator are most dangerous, 
accounting for the majority of the more than thirteen 
million freezer fatalities reported in 1995.1 Asa person 


involving magnetic fields (then browse any page for a 
word that continues for several lines. Two hundred bonus 
points for arcane, archaic or foreign phrases! Add it to 
your vocabulary ... wasn't that almost somewhat close to 
being nearly easy? 

In order to ease yourself into use of your se- 
quipedalinatistic words and phrases, it is best to determine 
now that you will never leave a noun or verb alone and 
afraid. Always let them be accompanied, as an innocent 
young child crossing the street, by an adult adjective or 
adverb. (Note to persons in the reading audience whose 
names are Harry German, verb=action words; ad- 
verb=words describing said actions; noun=person, place, 
thing, concept, feeling; adjective=word describing aid 
words. With some exceptions. Offer not valid on Mondays 
and alternate Thursdays, void where prohibited. And ev- 
eryone who reads this far gets a cookie! Now back to our 
regularly scheduled essay.) Don't worry if an obnoxiously 
bombastic word is not of the type of speech called for at 
the moment, in most cases it is acceptable to add a new 
ending to force the word to become something it's not. 
When this is not acceptable, you may of course do it 
anyway, and in fact this is quite beneficial as it allows a 
hubristic writers (such as you shall, I trust, become) to 
add onto the English language when there are more than 
enough perfectly adequate words available for use. Por 
ejemplo, if I wanted to describe this essay with a noun, I 
might say it was a fountain of orcidaceosity, when in fact 
no such word exists, rather "orchidaceous” is an adjective, 
and thus it should remain. If some anti-pseudointillectual 
should call you on this, justify your course of action to 
him, with the contempt of voice you might use while 

explaining an abstract concept such as Keyensian eco- 
nomics to a common garden slug, that you would never 
even dream of thinking about contemplating using so 


The game began to unravel in the second half. Good 
defense by Alfred State, questionable fouls, and basically 
bad luck from the field combined to do the Hornets in. 
Alfred State took the lead 46-45 at the 13:39 mark and 
never trailed in the game again. BCC struggled back to 
get to a 60-55 deficit with 5:25 to go in the game, but 
after that it was all Alfred State. State's defense, coupled 
with Broome's poor shooting, shut the door on BCC 
scoring. Alfred State outscored BCC 19-7 during the last 
5:25 to ensure the win. 

The Hornets scoring leaders were Parnell Legros with 
14 points, Abdul-Malik Little with 12, and BJ. Kozel 
with 11. Alfred State's leading scorers were Willie 
Haynes with 26 points and Rick Doherty with 21. 

The loss drops BCC to a 6-3 record. Alfred State 
improves to 4-5. 


looks up into the freezer after opening the door, he is in a 
most vulnerable position. It is quite possible that a food 
product will come cascading down, hitting the victim in a 
vital spot, killing instantly. Other times, drawn out 
suffering will be the victim's fate—a plight known as 
"freezer burn." Examples include brain damage, amnesia, 
or blindness. The corner of an ice cream box can really 
take an eye out. 

If it is possible to overlook the money lost because of 
the freezer's effects, it is certainly impossible to forget the 
men and women who have lost their lives to the freezer. 
How long must the spineless sea slugs in the United 
States government stand idly by while these travesties 
occur, catering to the kitchen appliance industry? Such an 
unpredictable appliance, with so many facets, must be 
treated with respect and approached with caution. The 
freezer will stand forever as a testimony to not only the 
power of technology to triumph, but also the dark power 
it holds to destroy. ; 

1 Fabricated. May hold no semblance to actuality. 
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unspecific a word as those that were available to you in 
the existing ken of the English vocabulary. 

Don't get overly obsessive over specificity in language, 
however, feigning a neurosis to ward off criticism is one 
thing, to let your fallacies interfere with academic writing 
is another entirely, and you must not cross the line be- 
tween the two. To concern yourself excessively with 
specificity of language is a grave error that will doubtless 
interfere with your redundancy. There is a limited amount 
of concepts you will have the opportunity to express in 
your writing, but an almost unlimited amount of words 
with which to express them. Rather than painstakingly 
singling out the most appropriate word for your alleged 
meaning, why not use them all? Examples of this magical 
writing device abound in this essay. Note in the previous 
paragraph, exepli gratia, that I write "...that you would 
never even dream of thinking about contemplating using 
so unspecific a word..." To dream about, think about and 
contemplate are in this case for all pragmatic purposes 
synonymous, yet I use all three. This can add length, 
lexiphanicism, and obfuscation to your writing. 

Lastly, but no less than most importantly, you must 
never lose sight of your arrogance. I cannot stress this 
enough. Arrogance is your friend; love it, nurture it, talk 
to it and it will bloom in all its bright flowery splendor 
annually. Let it exude from your body like halitosis! 
Ideally, you should be able to at all times to think 
"Arrogance? I'm soaking in it!" Remember, you are better 
than others. You are a writer. You feed them; control 
them. You know what it means to write aureate prose. 
You understand the intricacies of magniloquence! You 
shall decide who lives and who dies! Now get out there 
and write! 
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